354                          R-  B'  SHERIDAN
Charles only whom you would prefer. 'Tis evident his vices and follies have won your heart.
Mar. This is unkind, sir. You know I have obeyed you in neither seeing nor corresponding with him: I have heard enough to convince me that he is unworthy my regard. Yet I cannot think it culpable, if, while my understanding severely condemns his vices, my heart suggests pity for his distresses.
Sir Pet. Well, well, pity him as much as you please; but give your heart and hand to a worthier object.
Mar. Never to his brother!
Sir Pet. Go - perverse and obstinate! but take care, madam; you have never known what the authority of a guardian is: don't compel me to inform you of it
Mar. I can only say, you shall not have a just reason. 'Tis true, by my father's will, I am for a short period bound to regard you as his substitute; but must cease to think you so when you would compel me to be miserable.                                                [Exit Maria.
Sir Pet. Was ever man so crossed as I am? everything conspiring to fret me! I had not been involved hi matrimony a fortnight, before her father, a hale and hearty man, died, on purpose, I believe, for the pleasure of plaguing me with the care of his daughter. But here comes my helpmate - she appears in great good humour. How happy I should be if I could tease her into loving me, though but a little!
Enter LADY TEAZLE
Lady Teaz. Lud! Sir Peter, I hope you haven't been
quarrelling with Maria? It is not using me well to be
ill-humoured when I am not by. Sir Pet. Ah, Lady Teazle, you might have the power to
make me good-humoured at all times. Lady Teaz. I am sure I wish I had; for I want you to be
in a charming sweet temper at this moment. Do be